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Upon the Honourable (the moſt Ingenious ) 


HENRY GORGE, 


Son ard Heir to the right Honourable the Lord GORGE; 


Who dyed of a Conſumptim, after « former Recowerys 


Our ripeft Joys, all Natures beft recruit 
But fair deluſive Bloſſoms without fruit : 
Till death (uncertain too) doth all invade , 
Wrapt up in one black undiftinguiſht ſhade. 


In vain our fancys meaſure Time or Place , 
Or any Motions of our mortall &c ; 
Imperfect Ci:cles, always whecling round 
Have no fix't Center , no unerring Bound. 

In vain our thoughts potpone or antidate : 
No fixedneſs in any thing bur Fate. 


Hope lately rode triumphant *ore Deſpair , 
Like the days Charrint through the cloudleſs Air; 
_ Health anatomiz'd by long decay i 

"I E9 - Mil. Poa-x--* & welds pe 
— (deſpairing of his End) 
To quit the Field, and march away a friend, 


Accompliſht now with Latiz . Greek , and French , 
Religion , Prudence , Wit with Innocence ; 
Our noble Youth ( ſince reaſon well refin'd 
By Converſation had prepar'd his Mind ) 
. Muſt to the Weſtern Acaiem? go 
And there his new life on the A:ts beftow. 
All judg'd Oxfere's Philolophy and Air _ 
Might both his Body ano his Mind repair. > 
Ind: ed *t was tinie our new-made Man ſhould trye- 
His nerves and locomotive Facuity. : 
1. Theatre, (7) 4t jir/} that glorious Fabiick to his view 
Preſents Time's various Treaſures old and new 
Great #el-:+; wiſe munificence, to raiſe _ 
A Scene of Fame, and Monument of praiſe, 
2. 2ndry- (2) Below the bufie prefs, which Prudence well 
ground. For ſpreading miſchiefs has condemn'd to Hell. 


2. Lirary, Next viſit was the Muſes great (3) Divas , 
Remote from Rome , but nigh the Yaticar, | 
$217, Where (4) (Decimals ſumm'd up) now kindly meet 
Male Great Lawd and Selden, and old Boaley greet. 
Tithes, | | 
Though well advanc'd in health he did not need 


Shrub, Root, or Hearb, or ſome more ſoverain weed; 


He muſt the Phyſick Garden walk, to ſee 
That Ficld of Art, and nature's Heraldry. 


Emptines of expeCations Here, 
When kindeft to our thoughts, then moſt ſevere! 
O guilty Hopes , condemn'd as ſoonas born, 
Short beams of comfort from the bluſhingMorn! 


His curious Soul did afters Wonders pant , 
Which made him view That of the Vitall-plant ; 
Saw it in coyneſs or in rage retreat , 

Imratient of defilement or defeat : 

Nature deſign'd this Vegetive to be 

A ſpeciall Embiem of His Ingenie, 


The Schooles , the Colledges , the Chappels There , 


Gave him kind proſpects of the heav'nly Sphear. 
Nature Him Logick and the Phylicks taught , 
By Converſation to pure Ethicks brought : 

If any Science could majignant be 

'T was (5) hat abhors * Materiality. 

This by abſtrative Engines might withdraw 

His nobler part , and cancell nature's Law 

But O uafortunate Relapſe | He dyes 

Beiore our former Joys had clear'd our eyes. 


Now his brisk Soul (once circumſcrih'd) 5- f--- 
T'eh A111 2g- ve @ LUUNAICIS LIINIfY, 


_ But Friends with fruitleſs tears lament his death 
Or hope to winnow back his precious breath ; 
Nor love nor wiſdome can this Saint retrive 
A- to Externals here but half alive: | 
Whoſe Body to ſo fine thread was ſpun, 

His life had end, before his death begun, 

O 'twas an Oriext 7ewell , but alaſs 

Lodg'd in too fine a Cabinet of glaſs; 
Wherein you might mirac'louſly have ſeen 

A Spirit move without corporeal ſcreen. | 
Doubtleſs good Angels , when thy vifits make 
To Saints below , ſuch refind Boays take, 


A Chriftian S#oick only rich within , 

Had mortall weakneſs, but no morrall ſin; 
Was Man too ſoon, for Heav'n too early fit 
Both mortail and immortall by his Wir. 

A Youth in years , but full of age in merit, 


Took Heav'n, and left us Worms the Earth t'inkerit: 


Heav'n's Heir can lack no Time , nor can there be 
Pupils or Nonage in Eternity, 


Farwel thou little Aſa» , but Giant Saint , 
Now worthy of our triumph not complaint : 
We'l weep no more , but fave our uſeleſs tears 


To mourn our ſelves hung betwixt hopes and fears. 


_Bleſt Saint, in kindneſs pitty Us , That wee 


(Heav'n knows how long)muſt want both Heav'n & Thee. 
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By 7. C. 


* Mite 
bbyſcks, 


Of that 
Calleadge. 


